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ARIS8IANS AR.E
commonly supposed
to be so taken up
with this world that
they have no time
to think of the next.
Yet no other people
bestow so much
thought on their dead
Every Paris cemetery
wears the signs o

this fon d remem-f'i brance all the year
round. But it Is or
the second of Novem

&W. the Day of the Dead (our All Souls
OaY), and for a week afterward that the
bUrying places especially blossom with flow
a, natural and artiicial, and of beadwork
and with every other mark of tendernesi
f3r those whose bodies lie under the Infinito
0nd quaint variety of tombs.

This is the day, the only one of tht
year," says a Boulevard poet. "when Part
<Geases to chaff and chatter; when the liv
Ieg, If they are pious. kneel in the churches
weeping to the sound of psalms; when. ever
V they are atheists, they make the round o
the tombs where lie their loved ones o
Other days. and when the last of men-h4
who has never loved-etops for a momen
"ad shudders on his way. For on that da:
fe greatest doubter of all, thrilled by hi
mwemories. for a moment believes in th(
future life of heaven."
Among the French the imagination I;
ery much affecte'] at the fact of deat., an'
ae fragrance of pious and sentiments
semance clings round the thought. The key
Mote of the sentiment is struck in the verse
so dear to the people:

*Mes chers amis, quand je mourral;"
and its practice is remarked by every tour
at as he visits the cemeteries of Pere La
chaise and Montmartre. most Cf all I,& S
gray days of November.
These cemeteries are not laid out. it I

true, like the rich burying places of Eng
3and and America, In Park-like lawns an<
alleys; but they are all the more homeliko
to the Parisian. He can use his own tastq
2D adorning and building on his little lot
The result seems grotesque. huddled. In
eongruous to the disappointed tourist on him
frst visit. But he learns after a time to ap
predate the human interest of it all. Suel
esmeteries are really sad. They are placem
where untrained grief, which is alwayg
homely, leaves no room for Parisian co
guetry.

The Tombs.
The tombs of darkish marble are dingyftom the dampness of the Paris atmos

phere. The growth of the grass is rank
the round pebbles of the gravel walk grate
mournfully beneath the foot. 'gly iron
sailings, rusty and corroded, give forth a

flere Lies a Nothee-m-Law.
-I significance, and the lank trallini
boughs of weeping willows that swing list
3essly In the breezes of the hill complete
a hopeless picture. Grave after grave I
adorned with a decoration almost as Jimmortal and quite as ugly as death ltsell
There are wreaths and crosses of blaci
and white and purple beadwork, with mottoes wrought in wvhte-"My Father," "MXaFriend," "Deuolated."

Artiseial Emblems,
As you draw near to Pere Lachaise yoi

pass shop after shop, and even stalls aloni
the street, piled high with these ghastl3
emblems. They reach all the way from thi
prison of L~a Roquette to the gate of thi
cemetery, far above on the hill. These ar
tificial immortelles, with their shining
beadwork, their white and t1tck ribbonm
and their mottoes, are universal in Frencl
cemneteries: an't. e'cept for the flowern
brought in profusion on All Souls' daythey are the only decoration. Trhey hav-e
the two great advantages of being cheal
andl lasting. They are made. for the mos
part, of simple black and whIte bead,
strung In some spreading floral design crwires and tied with silk rlbbn, which of
ten has an inscription In gilt letters. Theli
are hung cn the tombs or placed above th~
graves, where they will long resist sun ant
rain. SomttImnes the color Is varied witIviolet. whilch is also the hue of mourning
but the F-enr'h do not recognize yellow. nil
the Italians do. except iu natural or arti-Scial flowers; and these are mainly re-
served for the day of burial ltse-lf. wher
funeral wreaths are strewn lavishly, .,
for the month's mind or anniversary, or
ehiefest of all, for this Day of the Isead.

Old Pious Castems.
In the old times, when religion ruled

every one laid off work to pray In the
ehurches and visit the cemeteries on thi
morning of All Souls' day. Even now th4
French peasant has a superstition thal
some ill lack will befall him If he work,
during that time. In the city, In spite o1
the lack of religion, as many as are able
bee~p to the old pious custom.

If they are obliged to work, they replaca
their next Sunday's outing by a visit to the
city of the dead. Gamnbetta, who hated,rests and laugh~ed at religion. was seer
each year until his death, on the Day ol
the Dead, dutifully kneeling at mass fo,
his mother's soul In early morning. and
then going to lay his tribute of affectior
on her grave. And no Parisian was founc
scoffer enough to laugh at him.

Semes at Pere Lachais.
If It Is possible for the tourist to isti

Pere Lachalse at such a time, a scene wil
be presented to him able to reveal a sidi
of the Parisian character which, perhaps
be had not dreamed of. In the center o1
the long alley, half way up the height along
the hill. there is a monumental column
Grave after grave is piled with flowers, but
none Is covered like this column. You ma'
stand and see man after man of every rani
in life.wnmen.young,middle-aged and old.an/
little children walk up. cast a bouquet upor
it and depart. Yet no one Is burled undlelit. and no name is graven on It. This I,
the 3Monument de Souvenir; and this mo-mn
tain of flowers is for the "cause commune'
-for the neglected and forgotten dead. foi
all who Uie In Per Leaha and for all tha
4uad is anneral,

Z

REGRETS.
Strangers in Paris Y.ho have dear ones

dead In distant places find In this column
for the common cause something to local-
ise their grief. For Parisians. especially
for those of modest means, there Is another
reason for this nameless mourning. Paris
has twenty-two burial grounds, It is true;
yet these would not suffice for the hundred
graves required each day were it not for
the saddest of all interments in the tosses
communes and the almost as sad burial
right of the concession temporaire. In the
fosses communes the very poor are burled.
Forty coffins go into each large grave in
cemeteries outside the walls, like St. Ouen
and Ivvy. And the concession temporaire
Is also made necessary by the crowding of
the Paris dead. It is true that at Pere
Lachaise all this is no longer done; but the
monument of pIous remembrance still ap-
peals to sentiment.

The Three Great Cemeteries.
There are three really great cemeteries

Inside the present limits of the city. To the
east there is Pere Lachaise in the midst of
the crowded workingmen's quarters of Men-
Ilmontant anid the Faubourg 'aint-Anloine,
of Bellerille and La Villette. To the north
there is Montmartre. and on the south side
of the river Montparnasse. These are the
largest of all the really Parisian burial
grounds by the number of the great names
which have been consigned to them. There
are ten smaller cemeteries which have
been incorporated into the city as it spread
out. The customs are much the same in
all; and each has Its own special glories
moldering to the dust.

Within the City oift ar.
The city government has more than once

had to take Into account the love of Paris-
lans for their dead. Years ago it was
thought that, for reasons of health, there
should be one great burying plaoe, outside
of the crowded city. Land was bought In
a pleasant site. alcng the river Olse. and
every provision was made to enable the
poorest citizen to make use of the new
cemetery easily and comfortably and freely.
For the funerals special trains were to
be always ready, with carriages decently

The Grave of an Ule.
arrayed In mourning, with fitting placesfor the corpse and its bearers, for friends
and all those who chose to do honzr to the
dead. Every facility was to be given for
daily visits to the grave, and all was to
be at as chaap a rate as for the present
cemeteries. But the Parisians would not
hear of it. It was removing their cherished
dead too far from home. After a lapse of
years the authorities came back to the
scheme, but tike popular resistance was as
strong as ever. And so the project had
finally to be abandoned, and Paris, whichhas now grown out far beyond the limits
of all ita cemeteries, continues to hold evenIts dead children within its own bosom.

Ameng the Monuments.
The great portal of Pere Lachalse is in a

semicircle of massive masonry, funereally
decorated with stone incense pans opening
upward and dying torches reversed down-
ward. Passing through the gates a long
avenue leads up the hill lined with tombs
built Irregularly, like small mortuary chap-els. On either side a maze of avenues andalleys winds off In every direction, filledwith the same kind of monuments, manycostly, many humble and few graceful orpleasing to the eye. There is no room forlawns or garden-like spaces. The monu-ments and gravestones are of every con-ceivable form, according to the taste orthe wealth of the friends of the departed-now a Greek portal, now a Gothic arch,now a little more than a fat upright sur-face on which to engrave an inscription.and again a broken column railed roundwith room to plant some flower or willow.Frequently the tomb Is a square vault rais-ed above the ground. Through a grateddoorway you can see a sort of altar withion which bouquets of artificial isowers andemblems religious or simply sentimentalare placed. The graves are constantly vis-ited by mourning ones, but they do notseek to make them smart and newish lonk-ing. To the Parisian imagination thatwould seem like trifng.
Everywhere you meet with great nameswith which the world has rung. Mfanyccme to visit and grow sentimental over themausoleum of Helolse and Abelard. It Isa pretty Gothic cannpy above the statuesofthe two lover., lying sie by side Instone. It matters not that the lovers werenot buried here, that the tomb Itself wastaken a entury ago from Its original placeInAeads monastery and stowed formany years in a Paris museum, whenceIt wasn transplanted hither only In 13?TThe same sentimental reasons which caused
viitt asg ov th hahness of fat.Ntfrfrom Helolse and Abelard thesons and daughters of Israel have theirtombs. They have made their way steadilyIn France ever since this cemet~y aopened, in the first years of this nli eent-century. Rachel, the actress, and Roths-child, the banker, have their names amongthe rest. Clear across the cemetery on thehill there Is a little inclosed spaae for thefaithful of Mahomet, with a tiny mosque

In the midst Here lie the Queen of Oudein india and her son, who came so far to,find their grave. In another part are thevictims of the great fire of the OperaComiue In 18i. and elsewhere the mem-bers of the commune who were shot in 1871.The common grave of the latter is a place
of socialist and anarchist pilgrimage once
a year, with great display of red flags and
much speechmaking.
On the top of the eminence, at the end

of the central avenue, the great bare re-
celving chapel rises, only four walls, like
a larger tomb, and a stone altar within.
Near by and almost as large and conspicu-
ous Is the Immense monument of Thiers,
who, however, was but a little man. He
was the first president of the present re-
Ipublic, but It was his family that has used
his own riches In raising this nmemnrial.IAlong one of the avenues on the brow of the
hill several of the first Napoleons 1 ravest
marshals and generals have long since
ceased from war and the glory of arms.
All In all the impression is somber. Noth-

ing Is picturesque to the eye, the moss
creeps over the weatherbeaten stuies, and
the mind, overcome with the fragility of
man's mortal state, is moreover wearied
with the numberless winding ways border-
ed by these tiny houses of the dead. Istill It
Is a favorite promenade for the Parisians
of a Sunday afternoon, it Is visited by all
foreigner., and in November-In the days
of the dead-lilies and roses and head
flowers of elaborate make succeed in throw-
ing an artificial bloom and splendor ever
all. STERLING HEILIG.

flMas's~ Decay.

Minstrel End Man (to Professional Liter-
ary Humorist)-"I say, old fellow, now.
really, is there any money in writing jokes
for the comic papers?"
Humorist--"Certainly. Why. I ean live a

Iwhole week on about forty jokes!"IEnd Man-"Slavery, sir; positive slavery!IWhy, In the palmy days of minstrelsy IIcould start In at the beginning of the sea-ison with one joke, and live on It for forty

)UR VICE PRESIDENT.
L Chat With Adlai R Stevenson

Upon Public Questions.

10 E LOOKS AID TALKS-

Some Entertaining Incidents of His

Early Life.

THTARIFF AND SlLVER.

SPEN'T AN EVEN-
infg this week with
the Vice Presldent of
the United States. My
last interview with
h im was held five
years ago. ! wa s

about to start on a

trip around the world,
and he gave ae let-
ters to his Iriend,
Gov. Hubbard, o u r

minister to Japan. At
that time Mr. Steven-
son w a eassistant

)ostmaster general. Now he is Vice Preal-
lent of the United States. He stands with-
n one of being the chief executive of the
nation, and the chances of life and dc:,th
tre such that he may be the most important
nan in the United States within the next
'our years. What kind of a man is the Vice
President of the United States? How does
te look, act and talk? What are his ideas
Apon public questions? These are some of
he interesting queries which I hear from
ime to time in my travels about the coun-try. I cannot answer them better than by
riving a running description of my chatwith him last night.

The Vice President at Home.
The Vice President lives at the Ebbitt

House. He has pleasant rooms in une of
the corners of this big hotel. and he is to
)e found here almost every evening with his
family about him. He is domestic in his
tastes, and he spends his evenings at nome.
'here is no red tape about getting to him.
You send up your card, and a moment later

The Vice President Today.
you are told to walk right up.
You knock at the door. It opens, and a

giant of a man greets you with a hearty
shake of the hand. Vice President Steven-
son is one of the big men among our statis-
men. He is six feet two in his stockings
and he weighs more than two hundred
pounds. He stands as straight as a Nor-
wegian pine in his polished boots, and his
big blonde head is fastened to his broad
shoulders by a strong firm neck. His arms
and legs are long. His chest is broad ard
full, and his shoulders are well thrown
back. His complexion is clear, and he looks
like a man whose blood is pure and who
knows not that he has a ctomach.

His Aneestry.
I asked as to his ancestry. Gen. Steven-

son repl!ed: "The Stevensons come of
Scoteh-Irish stock. My people came :o
this country long before the revolution
and settled in Maryland and Pennsylvania.
They drifted from here south to the Caro-
linas and thence on into Kentucky. I was,
you know, born in Kentucky, and I moved
with my father from Kentucky to Illinois.
My father was a farmer or planter. lie
had the natural blood of the pioneer in
him, and he came from North Carolina
into Kentucky. and as the state filled up
he sold out and went on to Illinois. This
was in 1852."

Hfow One Boy Got an Education.
"You say you worked your way through

college, general. How did you make the
money?' I asked.
"In different ways," replied the Vice

President. "I taught during vacation, and
and at one time I remember I received S25
a month and boarded around. and at other
times I left school for the winter and took
a turn at teaching. It didn't cost so much
to go to college at that time as now. I
remember I paid 82.50 a week for my room
and board, and other things were propor-
tionately cheap. After leaving school I

Stevenson at Thirty.
went back to Bloomington and studied law.
and when I started to practice I had just

25worth of books and very little else. My
first law case was before a justice of the

peace, and my fee was i5. This seems very
little now, but it paid my board bill for two
weeks, and it was two months before I
got another case. I managed, however, to
make more than my expenses during my

first year at the law, and had I continued

to practice from that time to this I would
be much better off in pocket than I am."

What a Vice President Can Do.
The conversation then turned to the

United States Senate, and I asked the Vice
President whether there was not some way

In which he could control its debates and
prevent such a situation as has been in

existence a greater part of the fall. He re-
plied:

"I receive numbers of letters asking me

that question. Some men want to know
why I do not stop the silver discussion.

Editors send me marked copies of news-
papers directing me how to act. They do
not understand my position. My power is
clearly outlined in the Constitution and in

the rules of the Senate. The code which
prevails there is made up of laws and pre-
cedents which extend over eighty-seven
years of legislative procedure. These are
no more to be changed by me than are the
laws to be changed by a judge of a court.
Suppose a judge should say 'I don't believe

that law is right, and I won't allow that
statute to enter into this case' It would
he the same if I should attempt to act in
the Senate irrespective of law. To do other-
wise would be revolutionary. I took an

oang to administer the laws of the Senate

.Ihave to act according to them and to
nothing else.

A Word for the Minority.
"Again," the Vice President went on, "it

is a question as to whether the people are
not unreasonable in their demands upon the
Senate. These men represent great states,
and they have to do what they honestly be-
lieve to be right for both their own people
and the Union. I believe they are honest.
The Senate is a conservative body, and it
is fair that the minority should have &
show. It is, as Senator Turpie calls it, the
'asylum of the minority,' and one of the
safeguards of leqislation lies in that fet.
It is a large body. There are eighty-eight
Senators, and each has the right to speak,

and when great questions like those we are

now discussing come before it it needs the
combined wisdom of the whole to decide
them."

This Senate Compared With Those of

the Past.
"How does the Senate of today compare

with those of our past history"'

"I think it is ennal to ay we hae ever

lad," replied the Vice President. "We ma:
lave no giants like Calhoun, Webster oi
Nlay, but the average is higher, the men arf
roader. better educated, and the range olsubjects which they have to discuss U widej
tnd deeper than those which taxed the Sen.
Ltors of the past. The questions which art
tow to be decided by the United Statei
lenate demand a well equipped mind. They
Lre not abstract questions, beginning andmding In the theories of government. The)
Lre business questions, and upon the deci-ion of them depends the welfare of am
omplre. When the first Senate met we had
.000,000 peoplc In the Union, and the country
over which they legislated was a narrow
trip running up and down the Atlantic
!oast. Now we have nearly twenty-fiveimes as many people, and we are bound byhe Pacific. We have a country of vast re-
ources, divided Into sections, each of whielhas Its own interests, and the governmen
nust be for the good of the whole. We havtn enormous revenue to raise. When
3uchanan was President one of the chief
Lrguments against his administration was
he immense expenditure which It made. 1:ook $50,000,000 to pay Its bills. Now weipend over $400,000,000 every year to run the
rovernment."

Will the Union Last?
"Does not this growth tend to dissolu-

Ion, Mr. Vice President?" I asked. "Wil
lot our country and people eventually be-:one so rich and so great that it will be
livided into sections? Will the Union con-
Linue?"

Stevenson at Forty.
"I think the Un'ion will last." said tho

Vice President, "though in the centuries tc
2oine, who can tell! Our chief safety lief
n the patriotism of our people. We are al:he bottam a nation of patriots, and I want
o see this part of our nature developed t(he full. Yes. I am In favor of Fourth olFuly celebrations. I want all the nations
lolidays we can have. In the future we wil
lave our troubles, but this love of countryLdded to a good government and a gooC'constItution. will be our salvation."
"How about the anarchists?"
"There is no danger from them. The)lorm a drop in. the bucket of our nationalife. We do not fear thcm. Public opinior

a greater than parties, and the moment thmarchists threaten our institutions a publicsentiment will arise w;hich will result in th
lestruction of whatever imperils our fre4
natitutions."

Politics Not Corrupt.
"Is there not danger from the corruption

which exists In our politics?"
"I don't think much corruption exists i

politics today," replied Vice President Ste-
venson. "I suppose there Is some, but il
so It it is found chiefly in the large cities,Politics are purer now than they have evel
been, and they are growing better In ever)
way from year to year. Our cities ar(
growing better. Vice is being controlled,and this is an age of churches and char-
ities. Millions are now spent in educatioi
where thousands were not known a few
years ago. Fortunes are given daily to in.
ititutions for the betterment of the peopleand we are making giant strides in the
right direction. It is the same in politics
rhe people have an idea that there is cor
ruption and bribery here in Congress. I
was four years in the lower house, and I
have had large acquaintknee with memberiof Congress. I have never heard of a mem-
ber who had been approached in that wayand I do not know of one to whom yoL
would dare to offer a bribe. Look back
over our history. What laws have evej
passed by corruption?
"There is the Credit Mobiller," said I.
"Yes," replied the Vice President, "and

that is the exception that proves the ru'e
And look at its results. It was the politica
grave of every man who had anything t<1lo with it. A case happened many yearago In which a Congressman was expellefor selling a West Point cadetship. Al
present there is little if any corruptior
about the Capitol. Think of the hundrediof millions which have to be -lisposed of b
Congress. Think of the billions which artaffected by legislation, and it is one of the
wonders of history that Congress is so) pureI do not helieve that there Is another bod:of legislators one hundred years old whici
can show such a clean legislative record as
mn the United States Senate and our Housoof Representatives. No, politics are not
growing worse. They are growing better.'

A Country Life for Boys.
"You were brought up on a farm, general

What do you think of farm life for boys
Would you advise a boy to be born upon a
farm?"
"I don't know," said the Vice President

with a laugh. "If a boy could decide wher
he is to be born, the farm Is as goodi
p'ace as any. I sometimes think It is bet
ter than the city. A farmer's boy comes
into close contact with nature, Hie get.
strength by having to fight against the ele.
mnents. Pure air and hard work give hisr

good muscles, and he starts life with puresblood and better brains. As to his cher.
acter, this depends more upon his home
training than anything else. If he has the
right kind of family surroundlin.:s there is
little more danger of his going astray Ii
the city than in the country."

Silver and the Tarif.,
I here asked Vice President Stevenson t<

give me his Ideas as to the tariff and the
silver questions. He laughingly referred
ne to his letter of acceptance, in which hi
said his views had been expressed In full
and approved by more than flye illior

voters at the time of the late election. jita
position on both questions Is w-ll known,Hle believes in tariff reform, an 1 he thinks

that there should be a dollar's worth of
gold and silver in every coin that is marked
with the name of a dollar, He unques
tionably would like to see both gold and
silver used as money, and he believe~s that
every dollar in the United States. whethe'
gold, silver or paper, should be an hones
!ollar, and that all of our dollars should be3f equal and exchangeable value nnd of

squal purchasing power.

FRANK G. CARPENTER.

Hi. Altermativ.

!romn Puck.

as

Weary Raggles - "I want a drinic o

whisky, right awayl If I don't get it, I'll

I-

"Well, what will you take?"
Weary Raggles-"I'll take water, air-jusnlain water I"

A SUCCESSFUL MAN.
WM. C. Whitney Has Taken No

Backward Steps
IN POLITICS OR IN FINANCE.
Brilliant Character Sketch of an

Able Leader.

WHAT WILL COME NEXT.

Omrrespondenee of The Evening Star.
NEW YORK. Nov. 2, 133.

GROUP OF M E N1
who are well known
both in business and
political life were

gathered in the Fifth1-iAvenue Hotel t h 4

other evening. They
were discussing ic
cessful men and the
causes of their SUC-

ceps. President Cleve-
land and half a dosem
men who have won
national fame in :
very short period o

time were talked of. While the discussion
was going on one of the bystanders, who
had been listening silently, suddenly iiter
rupted the others.
"There," he exclaimed, pointing to a

man who was passing through the room,

"goes the most successful man in the coun-
try, all things considered."
The other men looked in the direction in-

dicated. They saw a quiet-mannered man

who looked to be anywhere from forty-five
to fifty years of age. He was dressed in
semi-mourning, but his dark clothes were
faultless in fit and make and of rich mate-
rial. The man himself was above the mid-
dIe height and well built. He wore no
beard save a mustache. As he lifted his
hat In response to the salute of some ac-

quaintance it was seen that though the
hair was scant on the froiftal part of his
head it was still dark. A pair of eyeglasses
rested upon a strong nose. His face was
long and keen, and his jaws were those
of a man quick to act and firm to persist
in any enterpriEc upon which his mind was
set.
"William C. Whitney," said several of

the men in unison, and one or two of them
smiled while several whistled softly.
"Yes," said the man who had been speak-

ing, "ex-corporation counsel of New York
and ex-Secretary of the Navy William C.
Whitney, and a man who will bear watch-
ing both as a man who is making his mark
in the business world, and also as a man

who is about the best and most available
piece of presidential timber in his party."
"Ten years ago," the speaker went oe.

"that man was comparatively a poor man
and a politician of no especial reputation
outside of New York city. Today he is
worth millions and has a national reputa-
tion in polities. If that isn't success, then
I'd like to know what is."
The sneaker quotel was a trifle strong

In speech, but in the main his utterances
could not be denied. The career of Wil-

William Collins Whitney.
liam C. Whitney during the past dozen
years has been wonderfully successful.

tThe rise of President Cleveland in politics
has been of course remarkable. But it
grew in a sense out of fortuitous circum-
stances. Mr. Whitney. starting his career
as a poor boy in a lawyer's office, became
a leader in his profession. a leader in poll-
tics, a leader in financial circles, and a
leader in society even, of the most ex-
clusive sort. A man who can achieve these
results, while he is yet on the sunny side
of fifty, is far from being a common man.
In politics, Mr. Whitney occupies a posi-
tion that is unique, to say the least. He
is a friend of President Cleveland and he
is on good te rms with Senator David Ben-
nett Hill. He is popular with Tammany
Hall and also with those who are opposed
to it. In short, he stands between all the
factions. and as a candidate for office,
could count on the support of all. It is a
position held by no other man in Newv York
stat, and the results may yet be import-
ant.

A Demoertle Ma.
Mr. Whitney is not seen so much about

New York as he was formerly. The death
of his wife was a sad blow to him, for it
was she who brought him not .only most of
his prosperity, but much of his popularity.
Mr. Whitney has shunned the public since
his wife's death and has given all of his
time to business. Associated with him has
been Daniel Lamnont, his friend, and who
like himself and Senator 1I1111, was a protege
of that rare judge of men-Samuel J. il-
den, The business success of these two
men has been a marvel to much older and
more experienced men. When Mr. Whit-
ney entered PresidenA Cleveland's cabinet
he was far from being a rich man, as rich
mna go now-a-days. He had money, of

D). 14. Lamno.nt.
course, but was not considered rich. But
he had resources. His wife was the
daughter of Henry B. Payne. the Ohio
millionaire and Standard oil magnate, and
that keen judge of men was not slow to
recognize the talents of his son-ia-law.
He became the banker of Mr. Whitney and
the young man did the rest himself. Hie
gave up the law. It was too slow. It may
be that he had considered as sound the
statement of old Commodore Vanderbilt,
that the business for bright young men in
this country was not iaw~but "railroading."
At any rate Mr. Whitney took up railroad-
ing. In company with Lamont and some
other bold spirits he started in to get con-
trol of the surface railroads of New Yora.
He succeeded so well that at present most
of New York's best paying roads, including
the enormously profitable Broadway route,
are dominated by the Whitney-Lamont
syndicate. F~rom a comparatively poorman Mr. Whitney has become a very rich
one, his wealth being placed by conserva-
tive judges at over 26,000,000 and rapidly
growing. Mr. Whitney is as busy a man
today as he ever was. He is one of those
keen, active men who are unhappy when
idle. Since his wife's death he has given
his whole time to business. He scarcely
misses a day from his desk, being as tire-
less in this respect as his friend and part-
ner, Daniel Lamont.
Mr. Whitney is one of the most demo-

cratic of men, just as he was when in

he is always willing to see any vidtor who
may have business with him. He has noneof that air of frosen dignity that pubbe mensometimes affect. but Is easy and cordial.but at the same time keen and Iisivewhere business I concerned. He oem notaffect the pleasures that many of NewYork's rich men do. He is not a horse-
man like James R. Keene or Robert aon-
ner, or a yachts man or a patron of athlet-ics. Horseback riding is a favorite ex-ercise with him when be feels the need ofrelaxation. The theater and the opera hefinds pleasure in. but does not indulge histr.ste in this direction as he did when Mrs.Whitney was alive. He is a pron-entclub man, being a member o* half a dosesor more of the best of New York's socialorganizations. Like most of the succes-ful men of today he in singularly temper-aMe taking pleasure quietly as a whmo manshould.
Since his entry into President Cleveland'scabinet Mr. Whitney has not taken anyactive part in New York state or city poli-tics. He has been called upon, now andthen, to use his undoubted tact to bringpeace between warring factions, but thathas been all. National politics have re-ceived his attention. To him more than

any one man President Cleveland owes hislast nomination. The knowing ones haveit that there is a coldness between thePresident and his former friend. Mr.Whitney. being a discreet man not overgiven to talking, sas nothing about this.With reference to his friend HiR end hisposition toward the President. Mr. Whit-
ney maintains the same reseve. Hi. pos-tion is that of a mutual friend. If thtoughtheir differences he should Boat into theWhite House himself, well and good.Just at present he is "brer fox" and "helays low."

His Pealties in Seeal La*.
It was a lose to New York society when

Mrs. Whitney died. She was among the
brightest of the leaders and her husband
spent money lavishly. -makIn the Whit-
ney receptions and balls marked events

The Late Mrs. to astmey.
each season. The splendid mansion on 5th
avenue, opposite the new home of Cor-
nelius Vanderbilt. has been dark and
silent since its mistress died. Its splendid
ball room has remained unused and its
fine apartments untenanted to the unutter-
able sorrow of those who formerly enjoyedits hospitality.
This will be changed soon. Mr. Whit-

ney's children are growing up. His eldest
daughter is past eighteen and has already
appeared in society Informally. This winter
the Whitney mansion will be thrown openagain and Miss Whitney will reign in the
place of her mother, whom she much re-
sembles. There will be no doubt as to the
position she will occupy. That held by her
molther. who introduc d Mrs. Cleveland
into New York society, was such that her
daughter will at ones take her place in the
front rank. There are also two boys in
the Whitney family who are still at school.They are William and Howard. One is
sixteen and the other fourteen. There is
also Iorothy, a lass of six, born in Wash-
ington when Mr. Whitney was Secretary of
the Navy. Mr. Whitney is as devoted a
father as he was a husband, and with his
Creat wealth it is certain that his elder
daughter will be able to reign like a queen
this winter, for Mr. Whitney is not a man
who does things by halves.
In one thing Mr. Whitney has fonowed

the policy of his friend and mentor. Sam-
uel J. Tilden. and by his famous contempo-
rary, John Kelly. He likes young men
about him and he likes to help them alongwhen they are capable of being helped.Young men hold the most responsible po-sitions under him. 'They have the vim
and the go in them," he will say. All you
have to do to to know how to handle the
reins over them. Keep a sharp eye on the
colts and don't let them think you distrust
them. They go all to pieces if you do.
Young men and colts are a good deal
alike." In politics Mr. Whitney alwaysfollows the same policy. He had a small
army of bright young men who followed
him and he could do wonders with them.
Mr. Whitney never posed as an orator at

the bar or in politics. He Oays that what-
ever talent he has lies in the way of organ-ization and the handling of men, and In
this those who know him beet say that he
is right. Men who attended the last demo-
cratic convention saw him accomplish
more in five minutes' conversation than all
the loud oratory of Bourke Cockran and
others could bring about.
No one that I know of ever saw him ex-

cited or angry. The proverbial Iciele or cu-
cumber is not more cool. His very appear-
ance seems a protest against violence. Al-
ways faultlessly dressed, well groomed like
a thoroughbred racer, without being loud
in any way, you are impressed by the man
without knowingr exactly why. His man-

Mi4PuieWiny
nesa efc shi rs.Hsviei

rsmbs eatill Win ey.n ta
nhr isgars prctisehis dress.tis voie s-
low,toanelectmodulatd and petsnte.dif
wae isnororath centinlicaaeryachasrmhon tale oean suoetrouAlase
ouve, blnde and sily.g he stil in ones
brseblewethor Hill in the sense that
oenrgadtocroieipiticsh aae pwa-
orato andelot odbe khept invioeate.-
was tshery raWitiney.chrcerta

w AhoniP teasoehttorioucas
Mr.Vaney. Mr. Cotelaheoretc pltacken

over mir nheiso Iay Theetieleacior
adgauinewihMranr Ale mayd thave been-
oesneeeto crism.etutnt.barai wals
thadeparnshep goscshould bethewor-

ofAepn P ratca pliticamtytgehr
MI.Wshiteief that theoretihould poltian

any mre hano hmae iceforte rananie
ad businesmaers. He boleses thtbeonef
oey. heydt carytelpcions He hldn
tad ptersahprsnearin the orkic
Iiswhich ee that thredshoud be rewards
ithe aygofd one.Tes, fonritheran--n
file andwel as the cahitnet' oiesor that
openy l i.Tyiwereheooiion ofTMrd.
anditnertac hen he sScolrof ltihe
inavyic he was trineed n h reat-

ment of old department employes who had
seen long and.honorable service, It was the
young warriors who were open foes of Mr.WVhitneys party and who invariably got
leave at each national election to go home
to vote that Mr. Whitney bore down on.
"What is offensive partisanship for the

goose is the same for the gander." said Mr.
Whitney oracularly.
"Those who will fight must bear blows,"

and so far as he could order it they did.
And yet he did his own work so thoroughly.
he labored so earnestly in Improving our
navy, that even his political opponents gave
him credit for great ability and singleness
of purpose in the performance of executive
duties.
As has been said, Mr. Whitney is now

laying low and putting money in his purse.
Political cards are going to be shiuttled in
a very lively way in New York state at no
distant day and Mr. Whitney is watching
the game with great equanimity. It is not
his policy just now to take a hand In it.

YOWTER COATEB.

THESIXTH"REGULAR"

Writte ,hr "Me eu now.
I used to drop in at Hery's quite et=

of a night on my way home ftn aVuleml
lectures. Henrys sIgn read: "HatelsLoek teaureat. Imported and demSt
beer. Oysters in seagn.* Henry timma
was a clean. fresk red-ceoeked Germn
and he kept a clean. fresh little plaea, a ith
a talented old negro cook from makh
who Sunderstood the oyster as do emly Do-
timore cooks.
It was not long before I began to fotles

the frequenters of the place and beond
that I could count of seing the snme l
dem facfe any nigat In the wek hetwem
10 and I1 o'clock. There was also a Soat-
lng and changeable eustom-the very yegmmR with their as -to-M a the dss-
Pate air, drinking down thel- ber at agul-the belated married men who deppe
in for the propitiatory 'does ed in a
box" to carry home to tired and wuiftg
wives-an ocmnal cored ma. trese
with senat courtey, however Wes bebayed-and, rarely. an Old rounder Or te.
The coming and going o these teousisa

however, bad no effect on the seglu or.
ept to give fIve of them Sac in & Whie
a topic for talk. There the ofe ,eMe-Ing after evenag sippiog sa memsai
mug of beer. eating an ocauema petsi
or cheese adwich and taning peatieand religion and the news in the evening
paper. I may eve of themw for do I-
never talked. He sat apart, tasunga gnamof white wine, saomethmes red110 a galmoftener galing at the wal and osloly ma--Mag a good eigar. He was a weldiessoL
prosperous looking men, a little boangmiddle age and with a rather reTsa tea.Very naturally I assumed that tus ei-
tary habit on the part of aM E wasself chosen-that his edmoivenss Was the
result of sl-steM and that asht a msa
should have no better place to @pen hiev"ings piqued my curiosity. I mase soInquiries beae there was n one of whom
I could inquire. I dld not w to Rnsw
the other regulars and Henry did netses
to know his name.
One Saturday night. however the Setaplace was full. I wan tired and hay asa bear and not at all incs.e to gefthe-

up the street. where I wam't else o dhcook. As I stood looking for a geat theunknown and slet regular tek he 0ee.
coat from the chair beside Mf and beokeed
me to take It. I thanked him. ooneodand
naturally made a reemark about dh misumeInfux of trmansents. Instead of hgentle-manly but rather stif reply wich I aspeet-ad, the man beambed and answered in themost friendly- maer and a litte 1en-
sequentia chat followed. He seemed gejfeetly avid "to talk, but at the sme taelistened well, and there was even a leashof the deferenual In his Manser wheel wasdelightfully new to me in a man t Uagand rather i=posing appearance.I lingered over my pan roast that igand even drank a glas of his favorte boowith him, and finaly went home a half boerlater tha usual much pleased ammore curious about him.
The acquaintance progresed. Whenever

my oyster appetite turned me in at neurydoor. I came habitually to seat myelf atthe little table and to talk current hap-penings and a little history and literaterewith Mr. Legroe. He gave me hi emed enour second meeting, and on myremrgon his evident French origin. jUdggWfomhis name. he replied that his parents weFrench colonists in the West Indife, andchanged the subject. I fbend hi to be aMan of wide reading and of a hily Omii-vated taste in books. He semed well in-formed in whatever direction the con-vegation took. and yet I aever found hointrying to lead the talk toward any patien.lar topic.
One night in the late winter it happenedthat the fve regulars at the othe- tablewere discumsing a poisoning e repor d

In the evening paper. and IAgree sked mewhether I had ever taken any ineset istoxicology. It chanced that jO at to"time I was doing the ordinary meol d-lege laboratory work in that Impgeroagbranch. and we drifted into quito an aal-Mated discumion. He sowed the eamese.markable depth of informaonas on thettopics, and anally. after a Meoment'a but.tation0.sagested that if I wouldsethe corner with his to his roos hewomdshow me a very interesting atlas atbet isipoisonous plants. I accepted withand we put on our overcoats a"t started.-he house which we entered with his hashkey was a handsonm brick and the laosuetglimpse was prePonmessin. As we -eenegup the stairs a door opened belew nd afeminine voice maed: "Oh! Is it ye. Mr. &a-groe?" I glanced down and saw that ftwas a handnsome colored woman. welldmed and evidently the Mistress of the hnsa.I was dumfounded. and as we esteoedLogros' bachelor quarters on the ggsgfloor I could not keep bah theesaMme rImpolite question. "And are ye Mng h
a house with a family of negroes"
He turned toward me and there wa a

strange dogged look In his ee. *h
sir." he saId. "I myself am what yew
call a negro!"
I fairly gasped for beath. I glemed

udtescholarly book-lined ream. ECed again at the clear-cut feameus and
white okin of the man who stood soiwhatdefiantly before me, started to apolagies,
saw how utterly futile as well as enmean-lng an apology would be, stasmmmedg, et.t
ed to leave the rom, etoppod and et dowa
overwhelmed.
Neither of us spoke for sm mune6and there camap over me with a nrm a dee

sense of the injustice of this manse evint
proscription. His thin trace of nss bleed
must have been known to otheqs and bi
Isolation from whitte compan us
have been due to this knwede e-
lation froma the society of wasm evi-
dently due to his own choice. And why
should it not have hemn so? Hese was a
cultivated. well-read man whosse bleed was
nineteen-twentleths Caucsan and whes
tastes and mental chrcer iswere allCaucamin., forced to a=meate with a pee
pie to whomn he was related by enlyth
slightest bond or to live a.one.

I stayed with him uentil iato that
and he told me of his life; bohrnr a slave
ia Mauritius, he haad been add into
country when a boy. Set free by tewar,
he bad gone north and tied to enment h
fact of his tainted blood. It mmas fo out.
however, and. cut to the quick by the con-
tempt with which he was regard by those
wtho had considered him their eqs.ho hod
fled thae town, only to eenderge 13ame en-
perlence elsewhaere.
At first his ambition was ahmost eamed,

and he thought of accenting the statien
and seeking asseciates among the ce
with whomn he was thus arhirnly ane-
justly classed. But bin distaste for the
race, inherited from a loang line of whieancestors. restrained him, and ho hadfinally schooled himasner to a madeaa
in a soittary life.
His rooms he rented from a wealh ne-

gro family because he could get. none else-
where, but his life was that of a reina
His odce occupied his days and his bet
his evenings, except for the hour which he
spent at Henrys sipping his lonesams glees
of wine and watching the cnimn and
going of the varied types of ine
which frequent such placee. He
thought of going abroad and of ta I
life In a country where a slighttre
African blood would not outweigh hesae-ter. education and refinemnent; but bae.
cme In. as It seemed to me. te4
pointing eleament in his character. He
postponed it to save money enough to
able him to live comfortably abra,
when that time came he had became
accustomed to his lfe of solitude, so hemS
to his daily routine, that he stayed on andon, growing old In his lonenes.sad yet,
strangely enough. not altogether intbappy.
Desire for human eepna.at a
largely lost: he lived in the world, but a
an onlooker, and his real life was ae
his books.
I graduated that spring and took ep thmepractiee of medicine In another part of the

city, and saw nothing of Legro. duringth
three years foflowing. One evening' I saw a
notice of hIs sudden death In the ae,
and that night, as I sat in my std.
thoughat long about the mnan. and I fl-
lowed out In my mind an interesting par-
allel hetween his life as it really wasam
what It might have been had It not been
weighted bv thaat acetdant of hlrth. Time
refined tastes, the educated Intellect. the
scholarly habit were all there. In a
country free from nrejudlee his nme might
have been one of thnse honored i thae land.
As It wes-! alone. eav-e for the negrs
family with whom he .odged, foflowud hire
to his grave naext day.

FOR lIEPSIACE AWD UWDGESTOeV
tese *esteui's Aeid Paphta.

A prominent physiciaa ot Befa1e, W. T., age et
it: "I have severe headaches ad It Yedeves e
I amn fond of the plesure. of the table. end le a
enwquence of my Inuulgemee there. I Me- es S
the penalty. It divides penalty w35 -e LM
let iammmianiel artise sama?


